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MUSICAL SKETCHES.—No. XI. 
ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. 

Dr. Crotch’s second Lecture on Music.—The 
opinions of this eminent professor, are held in such 
high estimation by the musical world at large,that 
we embrace with avidity the opportunity afforded 
us by the kindness of our correspondent,to give the 
substance of his second lecture; in which he pro- 
ceeded to consider music with regard to the real 
extent of its powers of imitation, expression, and 
description,—powers which,from having been fre- 
quently mistaken and greatly exagerated, many 
were disposed to undervalue, in equal proportion. 
Masic,according to Dr. Crotch, can imitate ‘sound 
and motion only; and even such imitations should 
be confined to those natural sounds and motions 
which are agreeable in themselves, consistent with 
melody and harmony, and associated with agree- 
able affections and sentiments.’?* In the rage for 
imitation, its limits had been exceeded, and its 
powers abused, even by the best masters: the im- 
proprieties of which were frequently so glaring 
and absurd, as to be obvious to those who, ‘though 
deaf to the charms of music, were not blind to the 
absurdities of musicians.’}+ Music, therefore, which 
attempts to imitate laughter, the crowing of cocks, 
the hopping of frogs, the mewing of cats, the 
grunting of swine, the barking of dogs, the gab- 
bling of geese, the braying of an ass, or the rum- 
bling of a cart-wheel, isa proper object of ridi- 
cule.t On the other hand, he observed (quoting 
Dr. Beattie,) ‘that no imitation of natural. sound 
or motion, but such as tend to inspire agreeable 
affections, ought ever to find a place; the song of 
certain birds, the murmur of a.stream, the shouts 
of a maititude, the tumult of a storm, the roar of 
thunder, or a chime of bells, are sounds connected 
with agreeable or sublime affections, and recon- 
cilable both with melody and harmony. and may 
therefore be imitated."§—Another injudicious at- 
tempt was expressing the local elevation of objects 
by what we call high notes fon account of their 
situation in the scale,) and the depression by low 
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or deep notes. This practice, he thought, had no 
more propriety in it than any other pun. He con- 
sidered music as capable of representing qualities 
and affections, but not objects, though attempts 
had been made to imitate the rising sun, angels 
flying &c. Composers should never attempt par- 
tial, but only general, effects; many impropricite- 
are committed by the endeavors of composers to 
give effect to words, instead of expressing gener- 
al ideas. 
* Dr. Beatie’s Essay on Poetry and Music, 8vo! 


+ Pid. 1 Ibid. § Ibul, 123. 


—_—_— 


In 1730, Miss Rafter, afterwards the celebrated 
Mrs. Clive, first appeared on the stage, at Drury 
Lane, asa singer, at the benefit of Harry Carey, 
Who appears to have been her singing master. 
The manner in which this benefit was announced 
inthe Daily Post,December 3d, is so singular, that 
it is hoped it may be amusing to our readers. 
After naming the play, which was Greenwich 
Park,and the additional entertainments of singing, 
particularly a dialogue of Purcell, by Mr. Carey 
and Miss Rafter, and a Cantata of Mr. Carey by 
Miss Rafter, there is an apology from Carey for 
the tragedy of half an act, meaning Chrononhot- 
onthologos, which did not appear till 1734, not 
being performed; but a promise is made of indem- 
nification by the entertainments between the acts. 
‘Fhe editor of the paper then adds, ‘but at our 
friend Harry Carey’s benefit to-night,the powers of 
music,poetry, and painting, assemble in his behalf, 
he being an admirer of the three sister arts. The 
body of musicians meet in the Haymarket, whence 
they march in great order, preceded by a magni- 
ficent moving organ, in form of a pageant, accom 
panied by all kinds of musical instruments ever 
in use, from ‘Tubal Cain to this day. A great 
multitude of bookseilers, authors, and printers, 
form therseives into a body at Temple Bar, 
Whence they march with geat decency to Covent 
Garden, preceded by a little army of printer’s 
devils, with their proper instruments: here the two 
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bodies of music and poctry are joined by the bro- 
thers of the pencil: when, after taking some re- 
freshiment at the Bediord Arms, they marched in 
solenm procession to the theatre, amidst an innu- 
merable crowd of spectators. 

Poetry and Music in high antiquity, formed but 
one profession; and many have been the lamenta- 
tions of the learned, that these sister arts were 
ever separated. Honest Harry Carey and Jean 
Jaques Rousseau, are the only bards in modern 
times who have had the address to reconcile and 
unite them. The honest Forksiireman ot Carey, 
and the Devin du Village of Rousseau, are indis- 
putable proofs that popular strains, at least, if not 
learned and elegant music, may be produced by 
the writer of a dramatic poem. 


fn 1757, Dr. Pepusch, subsequent to the ap- 
pearance of the Beggar's Opera, composed but lit- 
tle, applying himself chiefly to the theory of mu- 
sic, and explaining the mysteries of composition 
te young professors, lie had always been extreme- 
ly anxious for the prosperity of the academy of 
ancient music, of which he was one of the first 
founders, and continued very active in its service 
to the time of his death. In 1757, he was appoint- 
ed organist of the Charter house, which afforded 
him a tranquil retreat, well adapted to his time of 
life and love of study. Here he was visited and 
consulted as an oracle not only by young musical 
students, to Whom he was always kind and com- 
municative, but by every professor who moder- 
ately supposed he had still something to learn. 
‘In one of my visits,’ says Dr. Burney ‘to this 
venerable master, very carly in my life, he gave 
me ashort lesson, which made so deep an impres- 
sion that I long endeavored to practise it.’ ‘When 
I was a young man, (said he) [ determined never 
to goto bed at night till I knew something that I 
did not know in the morning,’ 


[By our Letter-Box. | 
WHAT MAID WOULD NOT WISH TO BE, 
THE SOVEREIGN LADY OF 20 KNIGHTS. 
Pleasant is the tale of other times—it sends my soul 
back to the ages ol old—and to the days of othe: 


years.— - 
4 NEW NOVEL—| Continued. | 


“Not at all so, but if the graces, and every fe- 
minine charm, can supply that deficiency, the cle- 
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gant manners ofthe princess Rene will make the 
compensation. 
Bat Claude—— 


“Is net so attractive; yet she is pretty, pious, 


dutious, affectionate and benevolent; a feeling 


mistress, and the tenderest wife.” 

‘May be so,” said Margaret, “but praised be 
heaven for tailing to herself her gloomy mother. 
Her envieus jealousy of Louise of Savoy, nuw 
rests with her unquiet mind, and the countess will 
return with added splendor to the long forsa'ien 
court. I shall then tread the magic maze of ex- 
alted station, and seize those pleasures for which 
my heart sickens with expectation.””—Eudocia 
turned at the opening of the door—’twas the lord 
Goullier—he made his obeisance to the lady Mar- 
garet, and brought her the greeting of the count 
d’ Angouleme. 

“When does this English paragon of beauty 
come to mortify the ladies of the French court by 
her eclipsing superiority?” asked Margaret. 

“It is not the appearance of that northern star 
they most dread,” replied Gouflier, “but one which 
portends total neglect of them, and now illumines 
the castle of Cognac—besides the lustre of the 
young queen’s beauties will be dimmed by tears.” 

“She likes not this alliance then?” 

**Hard is often the fate of royalty—does your 
grace recollect to have heard of the celebrated En- 
glishman, who last year graced our court? 

**Charles Brandon was he not called? the youth- 
ful duke of Suffolk.” 

‘The same. He is devoted to his royal mistress 
—and she approves his passion. Nay, Henry once 
gave sanction to their vows, for Suffolk was his 
first, his chosen friend.” 

“Where hadst thou this intelligence?” 

““At the princess Rene’s court, from Pierre du 
‘Terraile, who went to England to ransom his 
sire. He visited the British court, where the 
wretchedness of the princess is the topic of con- 
versation. Du Terraile was presented to her, and 
says her beauty, though obscured by sorrow, sur- 
passes all belief.” 

‘**Unhappy princess,” said Margaret, “and the 
noble Suffolk—” 

“By heaven! I envy him,” cried Gouffier, “her 
state—not Mary, is his enemy—better see the 
mistress of his soul for ever divided from his 
hopes, and return his tenderness—than behold her 
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free—and see his misery in her changed senti- 
ments, averted looks, and cold civilities.”—Gouf- 
fier’s eyes suffused in tears, and his voice became 
inarticulate. Margaret regarded him with an air 
of hauteur; then returning to the Italian lan- 
guage— 

“1 would be alone, my lord.’’ 

*Ungenerous and unjust,” said Gouffier, in the 
same, **tell me, oh! tell me, thou torturing lovely 
tyrant, in what have I offended, and how have I 
forfeited that favor?—life is hateful since unblest 
by—” 

“Insolence!” said Margarets biting her lip. 

“Once “twas not so,”* said Gouffier tenderly. 

“1 detest the recollection,’ answered Margar- 
et, and again desired to be alone. Gouffier obey- 
ed witha look of reproach. 

udecia, astonished at this scene, turned to 
iilinor, who led her to a long gallery, where 
many young females were employed, some em- 
broiderving, some painting, whilst others were bu- 
sied in making up rich dresses, and sorting or- 
naments for them. She wondered, commended 
their taste, and followed her guide to the coun- 
tess’s apartment. Here she saw the ladies’ compan- 
ions, as they were styled. It was usual with the 
ladies of royal blood, to take the daughters of 
gentlemen, or impoverished nobles, under their 
protection; they had them instructed suitable to 
their birth, and saw those married whose good 
qualities procured them courtiers; if they remain- 
ed single to a certain age, they had their choice 
of retiring to a convent, or remaining as gou- 
vernantes to new comers. Louise loved gaicty, 
and filled her castle with such as could contribute 
to its amusement. But how was Eudocia surpris- 
ed at the grand reception-room, where she found 
some of the ladies surrounded by studied refine- 
ment and excess of profusion—the room was hung 
with cloth of gold, curious carved work corniced 
it; the ceiling was painted by the first artists; and 
costly mirrors, impannelled from top to bottom, 
reflected on all sides the glittering scene; large 
vases of pure gold, and the finest porcelain, 
breathed choicest perfumes, sickening the sense 
with Asiatic delicacy; the ladies leaned on couch- 
es, and by languid touches of their lutes, filled th 
air with soft vibrations; yet care and discontent 
at times would visibly sit on the brow of Louise: 
Eudocia wondered that they should. 
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It was night ere she had seen half the grandcur 


of the castle.Her head turned at the unusual scene, 
and ached at the perfumes which filled every 
breeze; her feelings were wound up to a painful 
sensibility, and she retired to her room impatient 
to be alone with her mother, and tell of all she 
heard and saw. 

Madame Valere was as impatient to hear her 
observations, but wished they should come unask- 
ed— How beauteous is the lady Margaret, Kudo- 
cia,’ she said carelessly. 

‘True, madame, but Iam mistaken if that per- 
fection reaches to the soul, and I regard her with 
sentiments of admiration, rather than esteem.— 
She repeated the conversation already written, 
andconcluded with---“*Now Ellinor tells me Gouf- 
fier is her true knight still, though she» fickle as 
April sunshine, now scorns him, after having 
once accepted of his services---ihe countess knew 
it not, and concealment you have taught me is un- 
worthy an elevated soul. (Here a blush of self- 
reproach gave a deeper tinge to her check.) Per- 
haps you think, wounded by reflection on this 
breach of filial duty, she suppressed her passion, 
and strove to conquer his. Alas! no, my mother, 
she is only cruel to Gouffier, because another cav- 
alier, named Florimond de Robertat, has a finer 
figure. She beheld him but twice, and that twice 
has given him more merit in her eyes, than the 
respectful tender vows of Goufficr.” OLERON, 

[Lo be continued. ] 


THE MOSS ROSE. 
From the German of Krummacher. 

The Angel who watches over flowers, and, in 
the still night, waters them with dew, one day 
of spring was sleeping in the shade of a rose-bush. 

And when he awoke, with friendly look he said: 
‘Loveliest of my children! IT thank thee for thy 
refreshing fragrance and thy cooling shade. 
Wouldst thou now aught for thyself request, how 
willingly would TF grant it!’ 

Then, adorn me with a new grace!*’—there- 
upon entreated the spirit of the rose-bush. And 
the flower-angel attired the fairest of flowers in 
simpie moss. Levely stood she then in modest 
weeds---the moss rose, the fairest of her kind. 

Fan Anna! leave the gaudy attire and the glit- 
tering jewels, and follow the monitions of mater- 


nat nature. 
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I, thine am IT, my faithful fair, Thine, thine, my love-ly Nan- cy! Every 
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Il. We wove the Duett or the brief plaintive song c 


Take away, those rosy lips, 


i°Rich | 


with balmy treasure; 


je Lurn away’! thine eyes of love, 


Lest I 


die with pleasure! 


“S$. What is life when wanting love? 


we 


pee —---- — —— 





Fo 
Night, 
Love‘s 


ba -—---— — ~—-—--- 


night with - out a morning! 


the cloudless summer sun, 


l'Nature gay;} adorning. $ 





LOVE AND SORROW. 


O! Henry, d 


When friendship glow’d warm as the dawning of 

morn! 
When care calmly slept mid the witch’ries of rhyme; 
When hope cheering smiled—as we listen’d her 

horn. 
Then the music of speech. and the glowing of heart, 
Lured leve to our bower, baie sorrow depart. 





ear Henry! how sweet was the time, 
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Of love’s hapless fortune in life’s opening hour— haa’ 
At the sportive, how beauty would laugh, or prolong | ih ‘ 
Her tears o’er the sad, like some dew dropping flow’r Pauses 
Then the lightness of foot and the rapture of heart, é 
Lured mirth to our bewer-——bade anguish depart! 


Tho fled are those moments—tho faded each scene. ; 
Tho many a friend of our juvenile years, ap | 
Lies cold in the grave, that shall ever be green, 4 
While friendship can moisten theturf with our tears! ri 
Yet a spark of those moments glows warm round ih ” 
the heart, ioe ge 
And Love throws the smile that bade sorrow depart! ff 


; 
Tho we but remain of that circle ef friends, Met 
Which skirted and hallow’d the wintery cheer; tn Lon 
Yet Memory reverts to each feature and blends wat 
The blomings of joy with the sigh and the tear! ea 
She imprints, to enliven the page of the heart, Cie i 
How hepe sweetly entering—saw anguish depart. ft. v 

CHARLOTTE, e 


CORRESPONDENCE, ' 

“*Romance de Marie Louise,” is unayoidably 
postponed until next week. } i 
Flauto-Tyro shall be answered. me: hi 
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APOLOGY, 
An Apology is so rarely necessary for the non-ap- 
pearance of this Mogazine, that the Aditor is ata 
loss how to make one in a proper manner—suffice 
it therefore to say, that for last week, it was totaly 
impossible to issue the paper, owing to distressing 
difficulties. Patrons will recollect, that they have 
never yet lost a single paper thro the neglect of the 
Lditor, and they are again assured that in all cases 
they shall have the full complementof cach quarter’s 
bscription, viz. ¢hirteen papers for every dollar 
id in advance, 
REMOVAL, 
Ladies will observe, by our advertisement in last 


that the #ditor has opened a commission store 


in N. “iehth-St. No. 35, between Market and Arch. 
At this store, thety orders and subscriy ‘ge can be 
CiVCé j rCi ly and more to Meir SuLLS- 


-office in Market-St. 


iE PRINCE REGENT’S PRESENT. 
Vhe Gazette de France contradicts the ungal- 


lant observations of the other Paris papers, as to 


be bye of the Circasst dy, brought to Eu- 
rope fy the Perstan embassador as a presené to 
Prince Regent of England. Wt describes her as 


possessing a very white skin and cheerful temper. 
Ifer beauty, says the jeurnal, appears to be, ac- 
ording to the accounts we have received, of a na- 
iure to be prized among all people, who thin’: that 
beauty consists in the perfect harmony of features, 
und the exactness of proportions. Large blue 
eyes, long black hair, a slender youthful figure, 
ave advantages with which no one can be deemed 
ugly in France. But still she assuredly must ex- 
cite a strong interest among us. A slave, without 
any family, without a country, her life in our 
capital, as every where else, is passed in the most 
profound seclusion, Exiled to her chamber, inac- 
cessible to all the world, she docs not even appear 
at her window, without being covered with a large 
veil, and she is not relieved from this restraint 
except when her master is out with his people. 
She then walks about in her apartment without 
inecting any one save the females of the hotel, or 
the two persons charged to watch her. If she 
hance to meet the females, she becomes quite joy- 
ous With spirita, she plays with them, romps with 
them, caresses them; but on the least noise she 
disappears, and shuts herself up in her cabinet. 
Some ladies, among them lady Somerset, solicited 
‘he embassador to permit the interesting stranger 
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to pass an evening at their house; but their en 
treaties were all to no purpose. 
}———_—___ ] 
THE LAMB PLANT. 

The mostextraordinary of the curiosities of Lit- 
tle Tartary is the Lamb-plant of Muscovy, which 
grows between the two great rivers, the Don and 
the Wolga. ‘This plant is remarkable for posses- 
sing a great portion of the animated nature. It is 
for this reason called the animal plant; as also 
Zoophytes; and in the Rusian language, Pon- 
arets. 

The fruit is of the size of a gourd or melon; it 
has the figure of a sheep, all the limbs of which 
are discoverable, It is fastened to the earth by the 
navel, upon a stalk of two feet in length. It always 
leans towards the grass, and the plants thet grow 
round it, and changes its place as much as the 
stump will suffer. When the fruit comes to ma- 
turity the stalk dies; it is covered with a hairy 
skin, frizzled like that of alamb jast landed. and 
this skin serves it as a fur to defend it from the 
cold. It is further observed that this plant never 
dies till it can vo longer find any grass to nour- 
ish it. "Phe fruit yields a juice like blood when 
is taken from the stalk; and has the taste of mut- 
ton. The wolf is as fond of this plant as of real 
i¢ Muscovites make use of it, in or- 


' 


mutton; and t! 
der to surprize those animals. 


THE 'TIMES.—No. V. 

Mr. Editor,---Lam a young men about 12 years 
old, and have been so teased, and worried and 
scolded by my sisters, and two or three idle good- 
for-nothing girls inthe neighborhood, that out of 
spite I have set down to tell you what happened 
ihe other night at Mis. Lewson’s---so that you 
may print it in your paper. But you must not jet 
any body know my 
would murder me, 

You must know, sir, that father (who is not 
very rich) has been talking for a week or ten days 
about the distresses of the time, and the necessity 
there is of every one diminishing their expenses, 
and he has talked a great deal to my three sisters, 
Kit, and Peg,and Rosa; but they said they wer’n’t 
more extravagant than other girls, and that they 
made their own cloaths, &c. and that if it was 
the fashion for other girls to wear linsey-woolsey 
ihat they would too, &c. but as no one would set 
the example,so things have remained just as usual. 
Bat the other night, old Mrs. Lewson told father 
that she thought as every thing now-a-days was 
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done by societies, that she would try and get the 
girls to join and make what was to be called an 
Economical Society, and where the girls were to 
agree of themselves—only think of that—lo agree 
of themselves, to give up finery and wear nothing 
but homespun—So, old Mrs. Lewson makes a tea- 
party, to which none but girls were invited; but 
Bob Lewson and me breaks a hole through the 
wall in the closet, so we might hear what was go- 
ing on, for we thought that there could be no 
good when so many women came together. But, 
as it turned out, we did not get there in time, so 
we do not know how they begun—but after Bob 
and me had got fixed, the first thing we heard, 
was Miss Patty Bramble, who said—she would 
tear her brother’s eyes out if he was only to pro- 
pose making her wear achip hat. Mrs. Simons 
then said, she was inclined todo what was reason- 
able; that with neatness and economy, much might 
be done towards tetrenching expenses, and still 
we might look well; so, she then observed, that 
what was not seen might be changed for domestic 
or coarser stuffs—now, for instance, says she, I 
only wear silk feet to my stockings; for above the 
ancles I wear very coarse thread or cotton tops 
sewed on; so, says she, again, in any thing that 
is not seen I will be as economical as I can. 
Then Miss Carrile said, that she thought what 
Mrs. Simons had just said was the real spirit of 
economy,—and added, that she did not care what 
her chemises or peticoats were made of,for nobody 
could see them; that in fact she would as leave go 
without either, so she had a handsome India mus- 
lin, silk or crape dress. Then old Mrs. Gingham 
told the company, that they might also be econo- 
mical, by only putting on clean cloaths once a 
week, when they went out ef the house. But here 
the girls all made such a noise, you would have 
thought they were raving distracted. Well, Mr. 
Editor, it wasn’t because they hated not being 
clean dressed, for neither ! nor Bob heard any 
thing said on that score, but it was because they 
were to stay in the house a whole week. L—d! 
says sister Peg, I'd die—I’ll take my oath, says 
Nell Dobson, that | should not be surprised if 
they would make us set down to plain sewing all 
our time. Laura Languish said something about 
going to the springs, which she thought would 
save a great deal of money more than living in 
town. ‘Lhis appeared to please the company very 
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much, for Miss Louisa Stately said if it wasn’t 
cheaper, it was every bit as cheap,---and that 1 
was a shame that women should be so ruled by 
men; that the women had nothing to do with the 
banks, or stocks, or speculations,---and that i 
was very,---extremely hard,that they should suffer 
for the fault of the men. Old Mrs. Dunderhead 
then asked the girls if they had been to see the 
wax-fignres in Market-street, declaring they 
were the prettiest things she had ever scen inher 
life. Well, the old woman talked of these figures 
&c. for half an hour. Matilda Davis and Aurelia 
Longsides quarrelied whether Robinson or Mus- 
sina were the cheapest; and some talked of one 
thing and some of another, and such a noise you 
can’t think. At last old Mrs. Lewson had some 
ice-creams brought in, and that stopped their gob- 
ble-gabble. ‘The old woman then asked them 
whether they were going to do any thing more 
about the Economical Society, when that brazen 
Ann Charlotte Dickson told her that she would 
do nothing more than just what pleased herself, 
and that the women had nothing to do with it, but 
that the men had better be economical and save 
their money, and not to make foolish speculations 
nor to go security, and not to be so lazy, as 
many of them are. ‘lo this speech they all agreed, 
even old Mrs. Lewson whe called the meeting: 
and they went on to talk ail that foolishness that 
girls talk whenever two or three get together. 
So I remain, CHARLES 
(By our Letier-Box.) 
SONG. 


When we love, and love sincerely, 
Oh! how lingering is the day, 

That from all we wish so dearly 
L.ver keeps us far away! 





Fly! ye sunshine, lazy hours— 
Night alone to me is dear; 
Absence blasts the brightest flowers, 
— Haste! and bring my Henry here! 
ADELAIDE. 
“Your Love ror Mr, My Love ror Tuer” 
By Wl. C, Lewis. 
Why throbs my late sad heart so true, 
Say, dearest Edwin, say? 
Why echoes still the last “adieu!” 
Ot our first parting day? 
When first was told, in ecstacy, 
*Your love tor me, your love for me 
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My love for thee! 
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Each pulse that beat in your kind heart, 
Was mine, and only mine} 
But fate ordain’d that we should part, 
When all my soul was thine! 
But then we knew would constant be, 
“Your love for me, your love for me, 
My love for thee!” 
Lo Heav’n I bent the suppliant knee, 
And your return implor’d! 
Those pray’rs were heard—and thus to me 
My Edwin has restor’d, 
To bless again, in ecstacy, 
*Your love for me, your love for me, 
My love for thee.” 


LITERARY TALENTS OF FEMALES. 


Che voice of Sidney is not rais’d in vain— 

A sympathising muse resumes the strain, 
“That female genius, female talents claim, 

An equal right to cutture andto faine;” 

Vo share the praise of every mental grace, 
hat rafses and adorns the human race. 


© for anage of chivalry again, 

lo renovate the race of generous men! 

Ot men whose favorite and peculiar care 

Was to protect and elevate the fair: 

lheir rights assert, their virtue, talents, raise, 
\nd crown their merit with appropriate praise. 
Th teudai times, tho other virtues fail’d, 
Respectlul, tender deference prevail’d 

l‘or woman's worth. Not as in Greece and Rome, 
Was she degradingly confin’d at home; 

But both in social bower and sumptuous hall, 
Was scen, admir’d, and reverene’d by all. 

‘rom the fair hand of some distinguish’d dame, 
Umpire of valor, arbitress of fame, 

Mach nothern knight respecifully receiv’d 

Ihe prize his gallantry in arms achiev’d, 

Of toil and danger, the reward and crown, 

Her smile was triumph, her applause, renown. 


Nor fame’s bright palm did she alone dispense 
At galas, festivals, and tournaments; 

Vor feudal records prove, her talents, zeal, 

In council oft, advane’d her country’s weal; 
Her judgment, penetration, and address, 
Promoting public, secial, private happiness. 


Admir’d, esteem’d, distinguish’d and carest, 
fer proper station, woman then possest, 
And had the light of classic letters shone, 
Among the nations of the nothern zone, 

Ihe taste, discernment, influence combin’d 
And zeal of woman had the world refin’d. 


And are there not some noble spirits still, 
Phat with the power, possess the generous will, 


To advocate the cause of woman’s mind, 


And raise it to the height by Heaven design’d-= 
A height from which her virtues may dispense 
The most auspicious and diffusive influence? 


° Such spirits are, and one bright period more, 

Outshining all that ever shone before, 

Shall shed its pleasing light and influence kind, 

S On every cloud and envious shade of mind, 

2 Till mental gloom, expel’d Columbia’s shore, 
Shall darken female intellect no more. 


‘ 

S 

5S Such is the period which our hopes await, 

° The pleasing change our wishes advocate, 

5 When female genius may display its powers, 

2 From lisping infancy’s delightful hours, 

§ To youth’s developement, when nature kind 

° Untolds the charms and graces of the mind. 

: No more imprison’d, like fair Chinese feet, 

S To keep them down, diminutively neat, 

2 The female mind, its fetters shall escape, 

§ And beauteous rise into its natural shape 

Ne Its opening talents man shali raptur’d view, 

$ Acknowledg’d, prize—and profit by them too, 

$ Enlighten’d taste with fond parental care 

¢ Shall then illustrate the domestic sphere, 

S Maternal love shall wake man’s intant powers, 

As genial spring awakes the nascent flowers, 

Youth’s opening bud maternal light illume, 

Till intellect expand its highest, richest bloom. 

ELLA. 
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CHEAP MUSIC {Literary & 
STORE. Musical 

at Reduced as rae ' Magazine 

Prices. No. Qo a Kighth-St. Office. 

H.C. Lewis has just opened a COM MISSION- 
S rons, for the sale of Music & musical instruments, 
new. and second-hand, books, stationery, prints, jew- 
elery, watches, &c. &e. at Reduced Prices. 

Persons will find it an advantage, instead of sacri- 
ficing their property to usurious pawn-brokers, to 
place their superfluous articles in this store,to be sold 
at such prices as may insure immediate sale. 

H.C. L. has just received, with other articles, on 
commission, an assortment of Engraved Music, tor 
sale very cheap,—50 cent pieces for 373,—25 cent 
sheets for 183,—and others in proportion. Also, a 
consignment of Type Music, at 125 cents per sheet, 
or Zen select pieces for one dollar. 


AUCTION 
For the Sale of a variety of 
TYPE & ENGRAVED 
MUSIC, 
EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT 
AT 8 O’CLOCK. 


All kinds of Music and Instruments will be re- 
ceived from persons wishing to dispose of such ar- 
ticles,and sold for them at a very low. commission. 


Jury 8, 1819. 


Books & 
Stationery, 





